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[[Nick Dante 2/2/16]]
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[[Page 1- Envelope]]
[[text: A Message of Interest From---]]
[[strikethrough printed text:
THE HENDERSON TOBACCO
BOARD OF TRADE, INC.]]

[[image- black circle stamp: ELYRIA, OHIO 1944
MAR 16 130 PM]]

Mrs. J. P. Bell
345 W. River St.
Elyria, O.
Pvt. John P. Bell
78th. Sig. Co. A.P.O. 78
c/o Postmaster,
Nashville,
Tenn.
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Wed Mar 15,
Dearest Darling,
No matter how hard I try I can
never seem to be able to manage
to go to bed before midnight. Here
it is midnight already.
I went to the show to-night with
Dolly + Lena. I wanted to iron, but
I was too tired and I thought perhaps
a show might relax me and then
I stepped up to Lena’s and had a
sandwich and before I knew it, it
was almost midnight. So that’s how
my time passed.
To-day when I came home for lunch
Phil drove me home and Lena came
along too and so I asked them both
up for a cup of coffee and so they
both came up with me and
then when it was time to come back
Phil drove me back. It was nice
to have some one here with me
while I ate. Sometimes it’s kind of
lonely eating alone. That’s one thing
I miss in not having you around.
At night, sometimes I get kind of
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hungry, but I hate to fix something
just for me alone. But if you
were here I wouldn’t mind it.
Darling, I hope I’m not getting too
optimistic but I am so looking
forward to your coming home.
Oh Baby it’s going to be swell to
be in your arms again. And
you will kiss and carress me in
just the way I love. Sweetheart,
I love you so very much, you are
so dear to me.
Darling, I must be getting to bed
before I fall asleep on this letter.
I’m sending you bushels of hugs
and kisses and all my love.
Your Own,
Fink

